TEMPLE CHIMES
Where will all these many gods be ? Where will all these traditions and numberless customs be ? Where will all these needless and meaningless castes be ? Where will all these wearisome ceremonies and rites be ? Where shall we be ?
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And still, Lord, the mad and the vain disputations about "F and "Mine,"
"Thou" and "Thine" have not left us.
What vanity! What conceit! What intoxicated illusions are these! That stage of our life is our Heaven where these differences of "I" and
"Mine," "Thou" and "Thine" do not exist. That stage of our life is our Heaven where we live in each other and in
Thee, where we live for each other and for Thee. Lord, I seek my refuge in no one but Thee.
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O Thou Infinite, O Thou Lord of perfection, when we become Thine wholly and fully,When Thy sublime wisdom takes possession of our souls, will the thought of loss and gain as the result of our relation with Thee, vex us ?
Shall we still persist in thinking of light and darkness in our souls ?
Shall we continue to worry ourselves witr the sweet pleasures and the bitter sorrows of this life ?
Shall we be so little-minded as to think of owning our petty narrow lives in Thy infinite life ?e in future. Lord, rescue me from my sad and sullen morbidity and help me soon 1
